clviii                    BIOGRAPHICAL MEMORANDA

when I tell you that my young lady of last week is the original of that
portrait, you will give me joy that she, lady's maid, and infinite baggage,
are all gone! Not that the poor little [Theresa Reviss] is quite such a
little devil as Thackeray, who has detested her from a child, has here
represented; but the looks, the manners, the wiles, the larmes, cand all
that sort of thing,' are a perfect likeness. The blame, however, is chiefly
on those who placed her in a position so false that it required extraordi-
nary virtue not to become false along with it. She was the only legiti-
mate child of a beautiful young 'improper female,' I41 who was for a
number of years [Charles Buller]'s mistress (she had had a husband,
a swindler). His mother took the freak of patronising this mistress, saw
the child, and behold it was very pretty and clever. Poor Mrs. [Buller]
had tired of parties, of politics, of most things in heaven and earth; ca
sudden thought struck her,' she would adopt this child; give herself the
excitement of making a scandal and braving public opinion, and of edu-
cating a flesh and blood girl into the heroine of the three-volume novel,
which she had for years been trying to write, but wanted perseverance to
elaborate. The child was made the idol of the whole house; her showy
education was fitting her more for her own mother's profession than for
any honest one; and when she was seventeen, and the novel was just
rising into the interest of love affairs, a rich young man having been
refused, or rather jilted by her, Mrs. [Buller] died, her husband and son
being already dead; and poor [Theresa] was left without any earthly
stay and with only 2$oL. a year to support her in the extravagantly
luxurious habits she had been brought up in.

She has a splendid voice, and wished to get trained for the opera.
Mrs. [ Buller]'s fine lady friends screamed at the idea, but offered her
nothing instead, not even their countenance. Her two male guardians,
to wash their hands of her, resolved to send her to India, and to India
she had to go, vowing that if their object was to marry her off, she
would disappoint them, and return 'to prosecute the artist life/ She
produced the most extraordinary furore at Calcutta; I42 had offers every
week; refused them point-blank; terrified Sir---------by her extrava-
gance; tormented Lady---------by her caprices; cfell into consumption*

for the nonce; was ordered by the doctors back to England! and, to the
dismay of her two cowardly guardians, arrived here six months ago

141 "A girl in the Baker Street bazaar," according to Elliot (In My Anec-
dotage, p. 28).

I4a "In India she apparently was a regular little devil," writes Elliot (In My
Anectlotage, p. 28). "She appeared one night at a big fancy-dress ball attired
as his Satanic Majesty with a long tail. All the old gentlemen present went
wild about her."